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ing at a chimpanzee, almost as tall as a child
ten years old, and so similar to a child in his
actions that I felt humiliated by his incon-
testable relationship. I have written an
article on the 4t History of Caesar," I shall
return to Paris next week. I hope to find
you there. I have enough of London. I
have had for an instant the thought of going
to Scotland, but I should have fallen among
hunters, a race which I hold in abhorrence.
Good-by, dear friend; keep me posted about
your movements; return from the Tyrol
with green stockings, I pray you; but I dare
you to return with Tyrolean legs.

CCLXXXIL

PARIS, September 12, 1865.

DEAR friend, I have been here for several

days.    I came through Boulogne, and while

they were fastening our boat to the quay

there was such a crowd that I asked myself

, what could be so interesting in our arrival.

You  should  warn the English ladies that

they make a great exhibition of legs, and

more, in walking on the quay's edge whenlethargic state. I take ad-
